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| Sung by Mrs. Wrighten, at Vauxhall 
Let by 2 Mr. H O OR. 


5 -HEN primroſe ſweet bedecks the year, 
| I And ſportive lambkins play, 
. ben e in each vale appear, 
And malic wakes the day; 
25 UAth joy I meet my ſhepherd ſwain, 
25 "Cone tripping o'er the lawn, 
5 Tien hand 1 in hand we range. the i pi, 
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Wel elerd £ 1 5 bis artlefs 27 6 
While rural ſcenes delight; 

4 sech the beech in yonder dale, 
His muſic charms the night. 
When morn returns I meet my ſwain, 
Come tripping o'er the lawn; 

F hen hand in hand we range ahe Plain, 
5, A. bu the "Rs dawn. e 


ben a bluſh to 4 L haſte, | 
With him who has my heart; 
While love invites no 75 ul waſte, _ 
No more we'll ever part. 
And when returning, with my n 
We'll trip it oer the lawn; 
un hand in hand we range the plain, 
5 hail the N dawn. 
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